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jEfieap  Kepoeftots 


TIS  ALL  FOR  THE  BEST 


Sold  ey  HOWARD  and  EVANS, ^ 

Printers  to  the  Cheap  Repository  for  Moral  a«i4  Reljgioui 
Tracts,)  No.  41  and  Li,  Long-Lane,  West-Stnithfield,  and 
j.  HATCHAHD,  No.  ilO,  PiccadUlj',  London.  By  S. 
HAZARD,  Bath;  and  by  all  Book.'€llers,  Newsmen,  and 

Hawkers  in  Town  and  Country.  ... 

,*  Great  Allowance  will  be  made  to  Bbopkeeperst  smd  Hawker*. 
Price  One  Penny y  Or  ^s.  per  Hundred. 

CntecelJ  at  ^tationtcs  l^aU, 


TIS  ALL  FOR  THE  BEST; 


CfiTT  is  all  for  the  best,”  said  Mrs.  Simpson,  wlieh 
X  ever  any  misfortune  befel  her.  She  had  got 
such  habit  of  vindicating  Providence,  that,  in- 
steiwi  of  'vveeping  and  wailing  under  the  most  trying 
dispensations,  her  chief  care  was  to  convince  her- 
selPand  others,  that  however  great  might  be  her 
suffe^gs,  and  however  little  they  could  be  ac¬ 
counted  f9r  at  present,  yet  that  the  Judge  of  all 
the  earth  could  not  but  do  right.  The  honour  of 
God^lfeaa  dearer  to  her  than  her  own  credit,  and  her 
chief  feire  was  to  turn  all  events  to  his  glory. 
Though  she  was  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman,  and 
the  widow  of  a  genteel  tradesman,  she  had  been 
reduced  to  accept  of  a  room  in  an  alms-house. 
Instead  of  repining  at  the  change  ;  instead  of  dwell¬ 
ing  on  her  former  gentility,  and  saying  :  “  How 

handsomely  she  had  lived  once ;  and  how  hard  it 
was  to  be  reduced  ;  and  she  little  thought  ever  to 
end  her  days  in  an  alms  house which  is  the  com¬ 
mon  language  of  those  who  were  never  so  well  off 
before;  she  was  thankful  that  such  an  asylunl  was 
provided  for  want  and  age. 

^  One  fine  evening,  as  she  was  sitting  reading  her 
bible  on  the  little  bench  shaded  with  honeysuckles, 
just  before  her  door,  who  should  come  and  sit  down 
by  her  but  Mrs.  Betty,  who  had  formerly  been 
lady’s  maid  at  the  great  house  in  the  village  of 
which  Mrs.  Simpson’s  father  had  been  minister. 
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/.  after  a  life  of  vanity,  was,  by  a  train  of  mis- 
fortunes,  brought  to  this  very  alms  house;  and 
though  she  had  taken  no  care  by  frugality  and  pru¬ 
dence  to  avoid  it.  she  thought  it  a  hardship  and 
disgrace,  instead  of  being  thankful,  as  she  ought  to 
have  been,  for  such  a  retreat.  At  first  ^e  did  not 
know  Mrs.  Simpson  ;  her  large  doak,  bonneti  and 
brown  stuff  gown,  ( for  she  always  made  her  appear¬ 
ance  conform  to  her  circumstances)  being  very 
different  from  the  dress  she  had  used  to  wear 
when  Mrs.  Betty  had  seen  her  dining  at  the  gre^t 
house  ;  and  time  and  sorrow  had  much  altered  her 
countenance,  ftut  when  Mrs.  Simpson  kindly  ad- 
dressed  her  as  an  old  acquaintance,  she  screamed 
wi^  surprise—"  What !  you.  Madam  r  cried  she; 
“  You  in  an  alms  house,  living  on  charity;  you 
who  used  to  be  so  charitable  yourself,  that' you 
never  suffered  any  distress  in  the  parish  which  you 

Bettv  ““y  be  one  reason, 

Betty,  replied  Mrs,  Simpson,  “  why  Providence 

has  provided  this  refuge  for  my  old  age.  And  ray 

heart  overflows  with  gratitude  when  I  look  back  on 

his  go^ness/’—^No  such  great  goodness,  me- 

thinks,  said  Betty ;  "  why  you  was  born  and  bred 

a  lady,  and  are  now  reduced  to  live  in  an  alms-» 


-  great  mercies,”  said  Betty.  "  Why  i 
heard  you  had  been  turned  out  of  doors;  that  your 
husband  had  broke ;  and  that  you  had  been  in 
danger  of  starving,  though  I  did  not  know  what  was 
become  of  you.”— "  Betty,  glory  be  to  God,  it  is 

“you  are  an  odd 
ort  of  a  gentlewoman.  If  from  a  prosperous  con¬ 
dition  I  had  been  made  a  bankrupt,  a  widow^  and  a 


beggar,  I  should  fiave  thought  it  oo, such  toightyt 
matter  to  be  thankful  fbr  ;‘but  there  is  no  aCOourt-^ 
ing  for  taste.  The  neighbours  nsejfl  to  say,,  that ^4' . 
your  troubles  must  needs  be  a^judgnaefi^  upoO  y^* 
but  I,  who  knew  how  good  you  wete^ 
very  hard  you  should  suffer  so  much  ;  but 
see  you  reduced  to  an  alhfs-house,  I  beg  your  par¬ 
don,  madam,  but  I  am  afraid  the  ndghbu^^^were 

i  n  the  right,  and  that  so  many  nristbrtunes 
never  have  happened  to  you  without  you  had  edm- 
mitted  agreat  many  sins  to  deserve  themf  tor  i 
always  though t  that  God  is  so  j ust  that  he  punishes 
us  for  all  our  bad  actions  and  rewards  us  for  our 
good  ones.” — “  So  he  does,  Betty,  but  he  does  it  in 
his  own  way,  and  at  his  own  time,  and  not  accordt#ig 
to  our  notions  of  good  and  evif;  for  his 
not  as  our  ways.  God,  indeed,  -X 

and  rewards  the  good,  but  he  does  not  o  i ;  u  y 
and  finally  in  this  world.  -  Indeed  he  does  not  set 
such  a  value  oh^outward  th'ngs  as  to  make  riches, 
and  rank,  and  beatity,  and  health,  the 
piety ;  that  would  be  acting  like  weak  and  errwg 
men,  and  not  like  a  just  and  holy  G<^. 
in  a  future  state  of  rewards  and  p^unvshtnen  s  s 
alwav.s  so  strong  as  it  ought  to  be,  eveti  now  ,  u 
how  totally  would  our  farth  fail  if  we  regularly^^w 
every  th»ng  made  even  in  this  world,  bo  -o'* 

from’  Uuniting  that  God  is  less  just,  and  future^  ap 

pinejs  i^ss  ceitain,  because  I  see  ^ 

fimes  prosper,  anti  the  righteous  suiTpr  in  th 
Tof4.  rathef  led  to  be  iev,  that  God  - 

more  just  and  heaven  more  certain^ 

Vaco,  God'  Will  no,  put 

dren  Vithso  poor  a  lot  as  the  good  things  ottb^. 
worid ;  and  next,  seeing  that  the  hpt  m^n  b  ra 

■■  ^  liievaJjr.d  PwL».'- 


below  io  not  often  attain  w 

ibjbqlK.‘se|ves  to  s^tigtji^  my  ^  “ 

t«!ara'.Ttf<a  %^ptBg  nto^fn-  JfWad'^  “ 

was'lnn^f^rtByii^  i?*?  he 

new  iriita*a'tWworia;j(Sy«  n>  Its 
«  4^ce'0f  leWil-d;  My 
n^itoles  ‘  antf  nSeM 

taunht  mt'l&  ’r habit  itf  cb|«tant  .employrtte^^^^^ 

bejfltfllpb*^^^ 

he  led  M4'  tb;a  constant, 

Gii.  A4 could  sive'  latle  or  nothing  .«r  "i®' 
he  wds  Verfdeslrous  ofseewa  me  ttiamed  to  a 
young  l&f leman  in  the '  nei^bourh^^  who  ex- 
nresald^i  ■  rewd-  fot ,  me, 


' aa». 


“<»•  <««•  I  esteem  hiS.  I  Mlt 

faU^Tr  Th  °*"  to  thwe  of  my  kind 

father.  The  very  GircumsUnee  of  my  beiL  left 

wnnyless  produced  the  direct  contrary  effect  on 

Mr.  Simpson.  He  was  a  sensible  young  ,^n  cn 

gaged  in  a  prosperous  business ;  we  had  long 

esteemed  each  other,  but  while  my  father  lived  he 

thought  nie  above  his  hopes!  We  were  married 

u”  industrious,  good  tern* 

pered  man ;  he  respected  religion"  arid  religious 

K  rLrf“f  ^  the  grief  to  find  him  less  fious 
tnT  ^  ^  ^  hoped.  He  was  ambitious,  and'a  little 
too  inuch  immersed  in  worldy  schemes  and 
ough  i  know  it  was  all  done  for  my  sake,  yet  that 

Sft  he  thLahf  eagerly  to  business, 

mat  he  thought  every  hour  lost  in  which  hevVasnot 

doing  something  that  would  tend  to  raise  me  The 

rame  grew  the  less  religious  he  be! 

came ,  and  I  began  to  find  that  one  might  be  un- 
Jappy  w.il,  a  husband  one  tenderly  iofel  0„, 
ay  as  he  was  standing  on  sbme  steps  to  reach  down 

Bettv^^Wh-.r*'®^'^*  misfortune!”  said  Mrs. 
?fl  .  What  a  signal  blessing!”'  said  Mrs 
mpson.— *•  Here  lam  sure  I  had  reason  to  say 
ill  \.as  for  the  bast;  from  that  very  hour  in  which 
ny  outward  troubles  began,  1  date  the  begihnrngof 

suffering,  a  neaf  prosper 
ufaboCe  air?LT  •  ®  silence,  refleetton, 

nd  scriptures  I  read  to  him,  were  the  meam  S 
y  our  merciful  Father  to  turn  my  husbaXheart 


f 

^  ;  ■  >  > 

*  i  '  ^  . 

During  this  confinement  lie  was  awalten^to  ^ 
jcleep  sense  of  his  own  sinfulness/  td 
all  this  world  has  to  bestow,  ^nd  of  his  g^ei^t^ftei^ 
of  a  Saviour.  It  was  many  moriths  heifbre  her  njiUiiJd 
leave  his  bed;  during  this  time  his  bii^ip^  :tyMis 
neglected.  His  principal  clerk  tool^  adv4ii|l|^ge  pf 
his  absence  to  receive  large  sums  of  moni^iuti^s 
'name  and  absconded.  On  hearing  of  , 
loss,  our  creditors  came  faster  upon  tils 
could  answer  their  demands;  they  grew 
patient  as  we  were  less  able  to  satisfy  tbeirti  i  one 
.misfortune  followed  another,  tilL  at  lej^Pa 
Simpson  became  a  bankrupt. '**»^**  Wbafc£an,evi 
exclaimed  Mrs.  Betty.  “  Yet  it  led  thelhnd  to 
much  good,*’  resumed  Mrs.  Simpsbtr,  ;fbW^  were 
iorced.  to  leave  the  town  in  which  we  had  Iiyf^^witk 
so  much  credit  and  comfort,  and  to  betake  oifnselves 
to  a  mean  lodging  In  a  neighbouring  village,  till 
my  husband’s  strength  should  be  recruited,  and'  till 
we.  could  have  time  to  look  about  us  to  se^.  what 
was  to  be  done.  The  first  night  we  got  to  this 
poor  dwelling  my  husband  felt  very  sorrowful,  not 
for  his  own  sake,  but  that  he  had  brought  sO' much 
poverty  on  me,  whom  he  had  so  dearly  loved;  I*  oii 
the  contrary  was,  was  unusually  cheaErful ;  for  thfe 
blessed  change  in  his  niind  had  more  than  recon¬ 
ciled  me  to  the  sad  change  in  his  circumstaneea* 
I  was  contented  to  live  with  him  in  a  poor  cottage 
for  a  few  years  on  earth,  if  it  might  contribute  to 
pur  spending  a  blessed  eternity  together  in  heaven. 
1  said  to  him  ‘instead  of  lamenting  that  We  are  now 
reduced  to  want  all  the  comforts  of  life,  I  have 
sometimes  been  almost  ashamed  to  live  in  the  iiill 
enjoyment  qf  them,  when  I  have  reflected  thatmy 
Saviour  not  only  chose  to  deny  himself  all 


'V 


bntlevfin  t6  .Kye  a  lrfe‘b| 

iriJsl^Sj^iiot'  o^*iof.hiB  ipliracleg  teitiiadf 

ttt liis  bVii  pr kt. 

bftt  tliatesf  tHat  h^  both  hiihg'ered'  attd  thi|*8tMifi^^ 

"  ‘  hiice. 


jft  f&r' his  .o^n'  gratificati^h:*^  that  hifes  _  , ,  _ 

’^hatfi^^iwater  into  wine ;  it  wW  for 

humble  sust^haii6e  of  b4yl|y. 
nih  tt^i  pli^^cf.  See  ‘  here,  we  hav'e  bid 
^I^ifSlSW^Ivhsrd^indeed,  ^dthitrg  but  ^traw!  to  etfifP'it 
with,  the; Savioui*  gf  tbe'worltf'bad  ugt  Where 

la^iiptehead!  ? i  >  My  husband  sniiled  tl^iigh*  Wa 
teai:^,*a^^we>%at-d'05^fo;tO  jltconsf^d  df 

a-fqlh  aniia  bit  of  dljeese  Lhad  btfofight  W^tbl  ifte, 

'  '  «  ■  S'  .  i?'-  a  -  a  ^  ■'■  a.  4  a  '.  'J-  '  '  ^  m  V.  •  -v  ■*.-  » 


•jive Vi'' 


m  orjjqi**  And ^king  every  thing  Iqok  td:  the  Mst 

iv^^v^My  liuMid 

for/*hi«  employ#,  in  the'  everiltigs'  assisted^^menii. 


we  vifere  .^ot  |oniy  coAteiite^  ^ut  ^  cTieetful.  Oui^ 
ippi^ipypr  .jij^  ^ 

knw^t  jodriieV.  lie.  car^e'  fwiiie  on  a  Saturday 

■•'iliviV  diiUWi^Uw 


l^ind  hanipy,  mk  VWd  '^ei^^ 


A/ecori^"  ^  fojfjbwed,  ordering 
^  Goine  Jl;6!  tlie  farmer’?  >  tie  agreed  ttiatj 

^Wfi  shpdid'Wallc  r(|urfd  ttiat  wa^,  ar^  iEhat 
ihpuid  calj"  add  ekci^e  "his'  atteib^ap^V  !  I^e 
.  faxpaer,  mpfe  ignorj^t  art^j^ori^^e 


;  rudely  asked  iti|r^hiCiiti^nd  .w  send- 

,  ipg  word  tpat  M  codid  ndt^  ^GOnfe' to  til  in  till’ 
4tieiiidkt:  day  ;  ■  and  ir^Wted  ttiWhe  js()bu^^  ahd 
rs^tid'the.  acOounfs /'thetif ® ^^/jskM  liiy  husband, 
.in  a  vWy  respectful  tiiiittier,  "^'I'  atn^dn^-^  to 

church,  and  aui'airald^^shairti^^^  iiite.’— ‘  Are 

.  yod  so,*  'said  the  fkriiier,  *  0i6  you  kriotv’ who  sent 
foi'  ynu  ?  You  may  hoWewr  to  church,;  if  you' 
Will,  s6  you  make  haste  back:;  kfad^  d*ye  heat,  you 


may.  leave  your  accounU  with  me.  as  I  conclude 
you  have  brought  them  with  you..  will  look  them 
Overby  the  time  you  return,  and  then  you  and  1 
can  ao.  alH  want  to  have  done  to  day  in  about  a 

give^ou  home  some 
Vi  evening.*— *  Sir,’ 
I  dare  nc^  obey  you;  it  is 
,  I  my  ac: 
^  Sir,*  replied 
son,  Mf  you  would  give  me  a  handful  of 
Sliver  and  gold  I  dare  not  break  the  commandment 
of  my  God.’— *  Well,*  said  the  farmer,  *  but  l  don’t 
order  you  to  driv.e  my  cattle,  xor  to  work  in  my 
garden,  or  to  do  any  thing  which  you  might  fancy 
would  be  a  bad  example. *-^^  Sir,*  replied  my  bus- 
bandf '  the  example  indeed  goes  a  great  way,  but 
it  is  not  the  hrst  object.  Xhe  deed  is  wrong  i  n  it- , 
^elf.  ■'  W^ell,  but  I  shall  not  keep  you  from^^ 
Church ;  and  when  you  have  been  there,  there  is  ho 
harm  in  doing  a  little  business,  or  taking  a  litae 
pleasure,  the  rest  of  the  day.*.f^*  Sir,’ answered  my 
husband,  ‘  the  commandment  does  not  say,  thou 
shalt  keep  holy  the  sabbath  morning  but' the  sab* 
bath  day.’  r‘  Get  out  of  my  house  ypii  puritanical 
rascal,  and  out  of  my  cottage  too  ;  for  If  you  refuse 
to  do  my  work,  1  am  not  bound  to  keep  my  engage-, 
ment  with  you,  as  you  will  not  obey  me  as  a 
master,’—*  Sir,’ said  Mr.  Simpson,  ‘  I  would  gladly 


couple  of  hours  ;  and  I  will  ^ 
letters  to  copy  for  me  in  the 
answered  my  husband,  ‘  r  ‘ 

Sunday.’-— ‘  And  so  you  refyse  to  settle 
cputits^only  because  it  is  Sunday 
Mr.  Simpr 


thinly  will,  buit  as  hope  I  niav  rcH 

main- in  that  if  I  can  find  enaploymcnt  * — *  T  will 
make  it  too  hot  to  hold  yoii/  i^epli^  the  farmer, 
so  you  had  better  trCbp  off  ba|f  ahj  baggage,  for 
l  am  overseer,  and  you  are  sickly,  it  is  my  duty 
ijot  to  let  any  vagabonds  ktay  in  this  parish  who  are 
likely  to  become  chargeable.* 

,  time  my  husband  retnCned  home,  for 

^  Jate  to  go'to  Church, .  I  had  kot  our. 
mtm  dinner  ready ;  it  Was  a  better  one  than  we 
^  had  for  a  long  while  been  accustomed  to  see,  and  f 
was  unusually  chearful  at  this  improvement  in  our 
^rcunistances.  I .  saw^hisfeyes  full  of  tears ;  and 
Oh.  With  what  pain  did  he  bring  himself  to  tell 
me  tpat  it  was  the  last  dinner  we  must  ever  eat  in 
that  hoi^e.  I  took  his  hand  with  a  smile  and  dnly 
said,  ‘the Lord  gave  and  the  Lord  taketh  away' 
blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord.’— *  Notwith¬ 
standing  this  sudden  stroke,  (  said  my  husband  )  this 
IS  still  a  happy  country.  Our  employer,  it  is  true, 
may  turn  us  out  at  a  moment’s  notice,  because  the 
cottage  is  his  own>  but  he  has  no  further*  power 
oyer  us;  he  oaijnot  ct^fine  or  punish  us.  Hi? 
riches  it  is  true  give  him  power  to  insult,  but  not 
to  oppress  us.  And  as  to  our  being  driyeri  out 
from  a  cottage,  how  many  persons  of  the  highest 
rank  hhve  lately  been  driven  out  of  their  palaces 
and  castles;  persons^  born  in  a  utation  which  we 
peyer  enjoyed,  and  used  to  all  the  indulgences  of 
that  rank  and  wealth  we  never  knew,  are  at  this 
moment  wandering  over  the-  face  of  the  earth, 
without  a  house  and  without  bread  ;  exiles  an4 
beggars  ;  wliile  we,  blessed  be  God,  are  in  our  own 
native  land-r  We  have  still  pur  liberty,  our  limbs, 
protection  of  just  ind  pqual  lawi^,  our  churched 


our  bibks ,  and  diff,  sabbaths.'f^T aN® 
niy  husband’s  i^ind  bWbied  mV 
once  murmured;  nay,  i  4at  d^n  to  dinn^ 
degree  of  cheeifnteessV  ett^cavdi^iif^' 
biir  care  on  him  th^  careth '  for  tis;  ;  W#.  ^bad 
'begged  to  stay  till  the  noxt  lhofn|ng; 
was' not  the  day  oii  which  we  likedi  to  <ron^ 
hut  we  were  ordered  ttpt  to'  sleep  anpthf^.|Hghti,ih 
that  house;  so.  as  had 
marched  off  in  the  evening  to:theip<mr3lQdg^g  sV^ 
had  before  occupied.  The  thought  that  my- hr®* 
hand  had  cheerfully  fenpuncPd  bis  little  alt  tor 
conscience  sake  gave  an  unspeakable'  serenity  ^  to 
my  mind,  and  1  felt  thankful,  that  thou^  ^ast 
down,  ^  we  were  not ,  forsaken :  nay^,  t  felt  a  lively 
gratitude  to  God,  thatyfhi^®  I  doUbtPd  not  fie  would 
bccept  this  little  sacrifice,  he*  had  gtaciouUy  for¬ 
borne  to  call  uS  to  grater  trials.”  ‘ 

■  “  And  so  ypu  were  turned  adrift  dncd  rnbre  ? 

Wett,  ma’am,  saving  your  presence,  I  hppB  you 
won’t  be  such  a  fool  as  td  say  all  was  for  the  fiest 
'how.”— 7“  Yes,  Betty,  he  who  does  all  thingi6.well, 
how  made  his  kind  ProViderrce  more  mani&st  ihan 
ever.  That  very  .night,  while  we  were  'sweetly 
sleeping  in  our  poor  lodiging,  the  vefy  pretty  cottage 
out  of  which  we  were'  ^o  unkindly/  dfl’^hv  w 
burnt  to  the  ground  by  a  fiash  of  liigfetnmg.  Which 
caught  the  thatch,  and  so  completely  consumed 
the  whole  litlle  building  th;^^  h^  it  not  been  for 
that  merciful  Providence  wnb  thus*  oVer»^u|ed  the 
cruelty  of  the  farmer  for  Vtfie 
lives,  we  must  have  been  burnt  toMsMit  with  the 
house.  ‘  O  that  men  would  therefor^  praise  the' 
Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  all  the  Wonders  that 
Ive  doeth  for  the  children  of  men !  ’ 


.,ttieh  tefel  u» 

4;hea«  the  .44  ^pfy,#W  I 

WlV  that  was  I  ^pp 

.yet  rwow  feeh^ |e  ^ 
very'ne^  tity,  heart  i  Wh  '^Ld^lrom 

pra^d  anA  efeggle# 

Ihis^orid.  hut  etill  «y  a8fection»,fiV_him  die^ni| 
douhtto  the  eattW’wJthia  **to“g ‘:ord^*t‘i 
didTry ‘to  Vtehtv  my  iyp  fixed  oS.-the  e**™l  JWW. 

vft  T^vietred  Vt  at  too  great  a.distaBcea .  I  bM>de^ 

Thtt  my  "bvefor'’my 

*  ii/^t  fav  h  fifth  ^  lost  hi  nw-  The 

‘  Sj^lhecord  whiish  tied  me  dowo‘ to  the  earth 

was'^i’- 'this  worW  had  ^  left  »  -lllfij - 

wL^n  had  now  no'rtval  in  ray  heart.  Thottgfi 

'  mrlove  of  God  had  alwayi  been  sinecre^  I 

f l«i*e  uiahtei  this  blow  to  make  it  perfeet-  But, 
though  ail  that  had  m.'idd  life!  pleaaarit  to 

■  gone!  1  didmot  sink  asphe  yho  had 

V  f  rii^  tW  1  might  even 

i  rhaJ^AT+rye  Vif  and  my  Saviour.  »  ^  , 

.  a  iWi^a  hrtttsfei’here  mV  cares  are  at  an 


!not  kiitififf  t^p  n6w  and  then  to 


watched  for  me  in  the  Garden,  and  on  the 

I  keeping  his  $uferings  before 

1  can  practise  trSe  seJf-deniai;“  ®  ? 

Just  as  Mrs.  Simp'sdn  was  saying  these  ’ 
letter  was  brought  her'frdm  the  ministei 

farmer  lived  by  whom  M 
^  H  been  turned  out  Of  his  Cottaee.  Tt 
\»as  as  follows : 

Madam, 

“  I  WRITE  to  tell 
Mr.  Thomas  is  dead, 
moments.  0"may  n- 
I  shair  not  soon  forge 
of  death.  His  rirh 


u  uiai  your  Old  oppresser, 
f  attended  him  in  his  'last 
itter  end  never  be  like  his  I 
•IS  despair  at  the  approach 
which  had  beeii  his  sole 
sorrows,  for  he  was  going 
of  no  use  to  him ;  and  he 
-  had  laid  up  no  treasure  in 

n^lhinrmo^^IhlrhT™  t  ■'’‘f 

yon  know,  that  b^Ms  will  ““f* 

five  hundred  pounds  as  .som»  .  '’®'i“®athed  you 
died  in  great  affoniet!  /?«»  i  *  ^i^P^osation.  H& 
that  if  h^couldre  d?^:'"^”**'' 

Yours,  J.  Johnson.” 

letter,'’ jumpe/up  ’’cllpf^h''  “»  ‘he 

out.  ••  Now  all  is  for  the^fel  tni’?"!® 

a  lady  once  more.” _ “  f  nm  *  •  see  you 

this  mercy,”  said  Mrs.  thankful  for 

that  riches  were  not  sent  me  till  Tha/ 
humbly  hope,  to  makra 


liiliri  Vi'iM 


come  let  Us  in,  for  t  dm  very  6oid,  and  t  find  I 
have  sat  too  long  in  the  night  air." 

^  Betty  was  now  ready  enough  -to  acknowledge  the 
hand  df  Providence  in  this  prosperous  event 
though  she  was  blind  to  it  When. the  dispeiisatiorj 
Was  more  dark.  Next  morniiig  she  went  early  to' 
Visit  Mrs.  Simpson,  bilt  hot  seeing  her  below,  she' 
Went  Up  stairs,  where  to  her  ^reat  sorrow,  she 
found  hfer  confined  to  her  bed  by  a  feveri  caught 
the  night  before  by  sitting  tdd  late  on  the  bench 
reading  the  letter  and  talking  it  over.  Betty  Wasf 
now  more  ready  to  cry  out  against  Providence 
than  ever.  “  What!  to  catch  a  fever  while  you 
Were  reading  that  very  letter  which  told  you  about 
your  good  fortune ;  which  would  have  enabled  you 
to  live  like  a  lady  as  you  are.  I  ndver  will  believe 
this  IS  for  the  best.  I  did  think  that  Providence 
was  at  last  giving  you  yd'ur  reward.  ” — “  Reward !  ** 
cried  Mrs.  Simpspn,  “  O,  noi  my  merciful  Father 
will  not  put  me  off  with  so  poor  a  portion  as 
Wealth  i  I  feel  I  shall  die»?’— **  It  is  very  hard,  ui« 
*^^^.*  *  Betty,  so  go6d  as  you  are,  to  be  taken 

off  jnst  as  your  prosperity  was  beginning.” _ 

“  You  think  i  am  gdodjust  now.”  said  Mrs.  Simp- 
feon,  “  because  I  am  prosperous.  Success*  is  no 
sure  mark  of  God’s  favour  j  at  this  rate,  you,  who 
:  judge  by  outward  things,  would  have  thought 
Herod  a  better  man  than  John  the  Baptist  j  and  if 
I  may  be  allowed  to  say  so,'  you,  on  your  princi¬ 
ples  would  have  believed  Pontius  Pilate  higher  in^ 
God’s  favour  than  the  Saviour  whom  he  condemned 
to  die  fdr  yoiir  sins  and  mine.” 

In  a  few  days  Mrsi  Betty  found  that  her  new 
friend  was  dying,  and  though  she  was  struck  at  her 
resignation)  the  could  not  forbear  murmuring  that 


m  ^  woman  shou^^.  be  the 

lime  she  came  mtp  possession  so  mu^h  mphey. 

*•*  !  !*  5^0  your  really 

th|hk  .that  l^^tn  goiiig  ^o  a  place  of  re^  and  joy 
eJ^rjtial?*l:r-^J‘To  be  sure  I  do/’  said  Betly,  0o. 
you, firmly  believe  thf^t  lam  going  to  the^asseinbly 
Pf  ^h^'  jprst  h^n  ;  to  tbe  ,spir,its  of  jpst 
peyfePt  ;  to  God  the  Judge  of  all ;  and  to  Jesp<ilie 
<^.t.he  new  Cpven^nti’’—'*  I  aniiafe  you 
’  @4jd  ^ftty^  V  ."f^ijknd  yet”  resvimed  the  dying 
wpmaiji  yy|^^ulddethin>me  from  apujiis  hap¬ 
piness  an^  ^^  think  my  merciful  Father  is  using 
pte  unkinuly^y  remtoVing;^^^  a  world  of  sin, 
arid  sorrow/and  temptatipn^.,tO;. such  joys  as  haye 
not  entered  "Into  tlie  hear C'P^  man  to  conceiye  ; 
while  it  would  have  betteV  .ayitpd^t^^^^  of 

reward  to  defer  the  blessedness  of  heaven,  that  -I 
might  have  enjoyed,  a  Jegacy  of  a  few  ,,hupdtri4 
pounds.”' ” 

^  Mrs.  Sinipson  expired  soon  after  in  a,frame/of 
mind  which  corivihcediier  new  fiiarid,  trilit  /.  ^o'd’s 
-waysare  .nota?  aui',  \yays/’  /./  ,  '  Zl 


f 


